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again, with myrtlo crown and uplifted torch*
In some places, and especially where the road
skirts the sea, the stone pavement still remains,
and, stamped in it, are the wheelmarks of the car
that rolled over it 3000 yours ago, and many
a century earlier.   On the cliffs close by, marks
of the chisel are still to be seen, as well as
little hollows carved iu the rock, the colls in
which votive offerings wore once suspended
Along that road passed all the most illustrious-
of the Hellenic race, and many of the chief
men  (warriors,  philosophers,   consuls,  priests,
emperors)  of Asia, of Africa, and*of Rome*
The shores of the Mediterranean, that Olympic
stadium of the auciont world, sent thither, from
Syria  to Oalpe, aa offerings, riot  gold  and
frankincense, but tlxe rulers to whom they had
confided their destinies, and the seers *by whom
their intelligence was directed, aoaloue each aud
all of them to be initiated into the mysteries
that gave promise of a future life,   Thqre paced
Baohylus zealou* and absorbed, aud Horace ready
to make the best of all chances, provided among